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Sweet flowers and fruits from fair Parnassus’ mount, 
And varied knowledge from rich Science’ fount, 
We hither bring. 
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EXTRACT 
FROM THE LIFE OF CUMBERLAND. 


OUNT Pietra Santa, lieut..col. af the Italian 
band of body guards, was my most dear 
“and intimate friend ; by that name in its truest 
and most appropriate sense I must ever remem- 
ber him, (for he is now no more) and though the 
days that I passed with him in Spain did not out 
munber those of a single year, yet in every one 
of these had the happiness to enjoy so many 
hours of his society, that in his case, as in that of 
the good ola Abbe Curtis, whilst we were but 
young in acquaintance, we might be fairly said 
to be old in friendship. 
light to me, when I can see the world disp 
to pay tribute to those modest unassuming ha 
_ acters, who exact no tribute, but in. plain and 
' pure simplicity of heart recommend themselves 
to our aflections, and borrowing othing from 
the charms of wit, or the display of genius, ex- 
hibit virtue—Jz ztself how levely. Such was my 
deceased friend, a man, whom every body with 
waanicrets Assent denominated the good Pietra 
loved, fur he that ran 
could read him; and ve together with the fruest 


- Courage of a soldier and the highest principles of 
| Honor combimed such moral virtues with such 
_ gentle manners and so sweet.a temper, that he 


seemed destined to give the rare example of a 
_ human creature, in whom no fault eould be dis- 


' covered, 


In this society I could not fail to pais my hours 
of relaxation very much to my satisfaction with- 


| Out resorting to public places. or assembtics, in 


which species of amusement Madrid. was very 
scantily provided, for there was. but one theatre 
| for plays, no opera, and a most unsocial gloonry 
' Style of living seemed to characterise the whole 
_ body of the nobles and grandees, I-was not of- 
,'en tempted to the theatre, which was small, 
dark, ill furnished, and ill attended, yet when 
| the celebrated tragic actress, known b y the title 


of the Tiranna, played, it was a treat, which I 
| should s no other then in Europe 
could compare with, ‘That extraordinary wo- 
“man, whase real name I do not remember, and 
Whose real origin cannot be traced, till it is set~ 
ied from what particular nation-or people we are 
'o derive the outcast race of gypsies, was not less 
eored to strike beholders with . the beauty and 
*Hinanding majesty of her person, than to as- 
“ust all that heard hereby the powers that na- 
cure a art had conabign to give her. . My 
rant Pietra Santa, who had honorable 

ea stage. heroine, intimated to 

jit»-€x pectation | had formed of 

p eager desire 1 had to 

tai characters, telling 


been a writer for 


It is ever matter of —s 








the stage in my own country: in consequence of 
this intimation she sent me word that I should 


have notice from her, when she wished me to 
come to the theatre, till when, she desired I would 
not present myself in my box upon any night, 


though her name might be in the bill, for it was 


only when she liked her part, and was in the hu- 
mor to play well, that she wished me to be pres- 
ent. 

fn obedienceég@ her message I waited several 
days, and at last received the looked-for sum- 
mons ; I had not been many minutes in the 
theatre before she sent a mandate to me to go 
home, for that she was in no disposition that ev- 
ening for playing well, and should neither do 
justice to her own talents, nor to my expectations. 
I instantly obeyed this whimsical injunction, 
knowing it to be so perfectly in character with 
the capricious humor of her tribe.” When some- 


_thing more than a week had passed, I was again 


inv ited to the theatre,and permitted to sit out the 
whole representation. I had not then enough of 
the language to understand much more than the 
incidents and action of the play, which was of 
the deepest cast of tragedy, for in the course of 
the plot she murdered her infant children, and 
exhibited them dead on the stage lying on each 
side of her, whilst she, sitting on the bare floor 
uetween them (her attitude, action, features, 
tones, defying all description) prese nted such‘a 
high-wrought picture of hysteric phrensy, laugh- 
ing wild amidst severest woe, as placed her in my 
judgment at the summit of her art ; in fact 1 have 
no conception that the powers of acting can be 
carried higher, and such was the eflect upon the 
audience, that whilst the spectators m the pit, 
having caught a kind of sympathetic phrenzy 
from the scene, were rising ih a tumultuous man- 


ner, the word was given out by authority for let- 


ting fall the curtain, and a catastrophe, probably 
too strong for exhibition, was not allowed to be 
tiasp ete, 

A few minutes had passed, when this wonder- 
ful creature, led in by Pietra Santa, entered m 
box ; the artificial paiencss of ber cheeks, her 
eyes, which she had dyed of a bright vermiliion 
round the edges of the lids, her fine arms bare to 
the shoulders, the wild, magaiticence of her at- 
tire, and the profusion of her disheveiled locks, 
glossy black asthe plumage of the raven, gave 
her the appearance of something 80 mere than 
human, such a Sybil, such an unaginary beng, 
so awfal, so impressive, tbat my biood chilted as 
she approached me not to as ke but to clam my 
applause, demanding of me if 4 hat ever seen any 
actress, that.could be cvnij ared with Ber if my 
own, or any other country. “ 1 was determin- 
ed,” she said, “to exert mysetf ior you this 
night-; and if the sensibiity wf the audience 
would havé suffered mie i concluded ihe 
scene, I should have copvuice yor hat Il .de meat 
boast of my own perlormancey wit reason.” 


Have 
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Scrap.-—Nag, revinge iz more heroic, than ‘that 
which torments envy by doing good. 


Loge, with his liquor Cass was: 
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From a London Mag azine, 


A BATTLE 
BETWEEN. 
A TIGER sce AN ALLIGATOR ; 
OR, 
WONDERFUL INSTANCE or PROVIDENTIAL 
PRESERVATION, 
Described in a letter, from the Captain of the Daven« 
port Guineaman, dated July, 1798. 


“ Some time after my arrival at the Brit- 
ish factory, Cape Casta, on bt Davenport - 
Guineaman, i was sent for by mmodore, 
who was stationed in the Diana frignt 
the trade of the place before mentions 
pointed by him to command @ shop, 
on the service of conveying slaves, 
and other merchandize are } ce 
tories, situated several hundredpiu 
er, Congo, down to the p rig de 
Cape. The sloop carried. 4 
manned with nine negroes, ¢ 
try seamen, named Jobnson | : 
former of whom was my ma %, A Lage 
orders, relative to the duty 4 ie te: : 
ployed, we proceeded on ovr & 
navigated nearly fifty leagues 
when, one morning the bree es died 
denly, and ‘we were compelled Dy a Strong cur~ 
rent running against us, to drop anchor within'z, 
quarter of a mile of the shore. In pee simmettion — 
the sloop remained for three days, 
time the circumstances fell out lam about to 
communreate ;, circumstances so improbable in: 
themselves, so marvellous, as almost to border — 
upon impossibility, but nevertheless, declared by 


me, as a spectator, to be a most perfect cg ts 
To resume my: nazrative—tbe bosom of the 


Oo tk coun 
4 al ap me rhe 


prevails, cxvenett trane¢ 

was intolerable, had aiid : ; 

most a generatwish Jiteeicen etjcn ate f 

of the evening,-te bathe in the waters of Congo: 

however, myself and Johnson were deterred fromm 

this project from theta ppreheasion: of suiarks, moa~ 

ny of which we hat-observedoin the: aie Brest OF 

our voyage, and those ‘enormens yorrs [a7 | ¥ 

iength, t AO alones who hed-been mUking tc 
aawviy bee a 

going overboard 5 anc, although we ued €¥e 

power te? ub: r & 


Sion sore 
tunee trom: mt ae, His, escaji 


ered impossibie ; his eouecan tl rake ; 
Fapplhed taJeohnsoa how) we heed” 


hike inyself, aflizaced theca 


hint 3 and: instantly seized: rion a waded’ 
iovahoot the.’ poor tetlow? ‘betire, ef j 


jaws of (he moaster.o*Puid 186, tate shove 
sent to otis go98 sg mss ined 
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LS 
at to be hoisted, and we 
Bred two shot at the yprea ling alligator, but 
without eflect, for they glided.over his scaly cov- 
‘ering like hail stones on a tiled penthouse, and 


the progress of the creature was by no means | 


Impeded. 

. The report of thie piece, and the- hollowing of 
the blacks from the sloop’s deck soon made Camp- 
ble acquainted with his danger ; he saw the crea-- 

ture making for him, and with all the strength. 
and skill he was-master of made for the shore.— 
And now the morhent’s arrived in which a scene 
was exhibited beyond the power of my humble 
pen perfectly to describe.’ On approaching with- 
an a very short distance of some canes and shrubs 

‘that covered the bank, while closely pursued by 
the ajligator, a fierce and voracious tiger sprung 
towards him, at the instant the jaws of his first 
enemy were exitnded to devour him: At this 

\ awful: moment Campble was preseryed.. The ea- 
get tiger, by overieaping him, encountered the 
gtipe-of the amphibious monster. A desperate 
conflict ensued between them: the water was 
discolored with-the blood of the tiger, whose ef- 
torts.to tear the: scaly covering of the alligator 
were unavailing, while the latter’ had also the 
advantage of keeping his.adversary under water, 
by which. the victory was presently obtained, for 
the tiger’s-death was now effected: They both 
sunk to the bottom, and we saw no more of the 
alligator.. Campble was recovered, and instantly 
«conveyed on board: he spoke not while-in the 
boat, though his danger had perfectly sobered 
him.; but, the moment he leaped on the deck, 

~y-telk-tipon his knees and returned thanks to the 

providence wh. had_so protected him : and what 

3s-more singular,.from that moment to the time I 
am writing, has never been seen the least intoxi- 
cated, norghas been heard to utter a.single oath. 
If ever there was a perfectly reformed being in 
the universe, Campble is the man.” 

| R. N,N, 


Lo oo Sih ao a Ea 
Galtaire,. 


A. curioas circumstance is. mentioned. in: a- 


' Brenen paper, respecting the second representa- 
tion of "nani naan tragedy of Zara. 
On its represeatation, the play was received 
«vith the loudest applause; but the author con- 
ceived that some alteration in several passages 
would-greatly increase the eflect of: the piece. 

- Voltaire accordingly did introduce some altera- 
tions, and presented the play in. the improved 
state to the several performers. Dufresne, who 
personated the principal character, refused to at- 
tend to the sliditnon,-ste ne entreaties could 
prevail on him ‘to give them the smallest notice. 

was necessary to have recourse to,a stratagem 
to gain Voltaire’s object.. He was apprised the 

_ Dufresne was very fond of.a good dinner, and he 
‘determined to address him on this-score, Vol- 
taire got a pie prepared, filled. with» partridges, 
and sent it to Dufresne’s house by. a person who 


ihe powerful and the great. 
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with the conceit, that he re-studied the part ; and 
a present of a-partridge pie was the means of 
giving stability to one of Voltaire’s best tragedies, 


- 


FOR TUE LITERARY MIRROR. 
a 


Che eribbler. N* 2. 


DIVERSITY of manners is strikingly manifest 
in the family of man. Among the different 
ranks of society; some follow the dictates of fol- 
ly, caprice and passion ; some regulate their con- 
duct by reason, judgment, and sober reflection. 
Some are pleased with the ay show of tinsel 
decorations, and amused’ only what. 1s wild, 
capricious and trifling. Others delight in na- 
ture’s simplicity, and draw their enjoyments from 
the-permanent source of mental refinement. and 
excellence. ‘To enumerate the various springs 
which govern the conduct of individuals is with- 
out the bounds of possibility ; but to express 
their general characteristics, all may be sepa- 
rately ranked under the contending powers of 
Fashion and Taste. The difference of them in 
their natures and tendencies clearly designates 
the prominent traits in the characters of their 
several followers. Fashion, the offspring of cap- 
rice, cameleon like, is perpetually changing. 
She delights net im the contemplative shades of 
retirement, or in the unadorned mansion of open 
hospitality and friencship, but continually seeks 
the busy, farcical scenes of gallantry and fancy, 
and there she directly leads her followers...She 
spurns the heroic, manly virtues for counterfeit 
delicacy, and honest frankness and sincerity for 
affected simplicity and ease. She slights the no- 
bier intellectual acquirements for the senseless 
amusements of the giddy and the vain.. For a 
time she presided among the Athenian women, 
laughing philosophy to scorn. Sometimes she 
visited the temples of Roman gallantry, while 
Roman.hardihood bowed before her altar. Fash- 
ion isthe idel of Gallic versatility, and some- 
times governed preferment and honor in ‘the li- 
centious court of Britain; Under different forms 
she-captivates weakness and vanity, and founds 
her empire alike among the rude and ignorant, 
Fashion encourages 
the fantastical ornaments of the imitative savage, 
cramps the feet.of the- Chinese, and sports with 
the shadow of their half coloured eyelids. Such 
is the magic of her power, she cam render what- 
ever is irregular, indecent and deformed, objects 
of beauty, pleasure’ and desire. Taste, the off- 
spring. of sensibility and reason, is crowned with 
@ profusion of heaven’s best gifts, and her flight 
never extends beyond the boundaries of nature. 
‘The dazzling glare of: fashion she discards for 
the permanent lustre of real worth. The splen- 
did trifles which-amuse the vain and idle, possess 
ne charms for her, The glittering toye which 
decorate the person, and the senseless amuse- 
ments in the circle of fashion, are of little worth 
in the estimatioh of Taste. She delights to lead 
her votaries through the works of mature and 
charm them with objects suolime and beautiful. 
Her temple as crowned with the choicest produc- 
tions of art,’ She grouped the figures of a Mi- 


-chael ni} elo, anc blended the coieurs which im- 
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the field @f literature “she spreads the flower, 
which never fade ; in the works of genius she 
mingles the beauties and fixes the seal of immo. 
tality. She presided over the poetry of Sappho, 
and dictated for the pen of Addison. Though 
such is the disparity, yet in modern times fashiéy 
has gained the ascendency and compietely tri- 
umphs over the dictates of Taste. Science is ob- 
sequious to her, modesty and even decency have 
fled before lier, and old time Himself is at her | 
disposal. Mockmg at economy and in«stry, 
sometimes she delights herself in the miseries of 
individuals, sometimes ridts in the ruin of fami- 
lies. Morality and virtue tlie fast barriers to her 
progress slie has atready*overcome, and the gross- 
est vice needs but her stasiip td ‘insure it admirers. 
But Taste though deprived of the power she once 
held over the minds of enlightened mortals, stilj 


asserts her empire in-the thoughts and manners 
of the discrimmating few. 


—s)shshebeifin sine — 
SIMPLICITY 4 PRINCIPAL BEAUFY IN | 
WRITING. 


IF we examitte thie writers whose compositions — 
have stood the test of ages, and obtained that 
highest honour, the urrent approbation of 
distant times and nations, we shall find that the 
character of simplicity is the unvarying circum- 
stanee, which alone hath been able to gain this 
universal liomage ftom mankind: Among the 
Greeks; whose writers in general are of the sim- 
ple kind, the divinest poet, the most command- 
ing orator, the finest historian, and deepest phi- 
losopher, are, above the rest, conspicuously emi- 
nent in this great quality. The Roman writers 
rise towards perfection, according to thatmeasure | 
of true simplicity which they mingle in their 
works. Indeed, they are all inferior to the Greek 
models, But whowill deny, that Lucretius, Horace, 
Virgil, Livy, Terence, Tully, are at once the sim- 
plest and. best Roman writers ? unless we add 
the noble Annalist; who in after-times ; 
who, notwithstanding the political turn of his ge- 
nius, which sométimes interferes, is admirable i: 
this great qhality ; and by it, far superior to his 
contemporaries. It is this one circumstance that 
hath. raised the venerable Dante, the father of 
modern poetry, above the succeeding poets of his 
country, who could never long maintain the lo- 
cal and temporary honours bestowed upon them; 
but, have fallen under that just neglect, which 
time will ever decree to those who desert a just 
simplicity for the florid colourings of style, con- 


trasted phrases, affected conceits, the mere trap- 


pings of compositions, and Gothic minutie. It is 
this hath given to Boileau the most lasting wreath, 
in France, and to Shakespeare and Mijton in En- 
gland’; especially to the last, whose writings are 
more unmixed in this respect, “anti who had form- 
ed himself entirely on thé simple model of the 
best Greek writers and the sacred scriptures. As 
it appears from these instances, that simplicity is 
the only universal characteristic of just writing ; 
so the superior eminence of the sacred scriptures 
in this- prime 4 § hath been generally ac- 
knowledged; One of the greatest critics in an- 
tiquity, himself conspicuous in the sublime and 
simple manner, hath borne this testimony’ to the 
writings of Moses and St. Paul ; and by par'y 
of feason. we must conclude? "that had he bee! 


‘conversant with the other sacred writers, his taste and 


candour would have allowed them the saine enco 114 
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PRUITLESS SBARCH APTER AN OLD WOMAN, 
FRUITLESS ii 


> TO THE EDITORS or A MAGAZINE SOMEFIME SINCE 
. PUBLISHED. 


Gentlemen, - 


»* [SHOULD be very much obliged to any 
of your Subscribers, who would take the trouble 
4o answer this letter, as it concerns a matter 
which has for some time past much engaged and 
harrassed my thoughts. ae 

The subject, gentlemen, of my letter, is neither 
more nor less than—An O.d Woman. I have 

repeatedly asked my acquaintances to pouit out 
to me where there. was such. an one to be seen ? 
but they have all. assured. me there is no such 
thing. For my own part, I have again and again 

| made personal enquiries. I have visited the state- 
house garden, on asummer’s evening. I have 
searched the play-house frsm top to bottom ; I 
have gone to Gray’s, Harrewgate, and every oth- 
er place where people are gathered together ; I 
have thrust my nose in every mob, 4nd im every 
church and assembly ; but upon my word, I wish 
J may never see a woman again, if L could-tind 
gn old woman. 

That there were such beings formerly-I have: 
no doubt. History records some instances; and 
Iremember a line of a song, “ An old woman 
clothed.in grey ;” which convinces me that such 
things were. From. tradition too I have it; my 
mother used to tell me,-that when she was young, 
old women were common; but I cannot yet 
think that the breed has been lost-entirely tho’ 

I have in vain searched among my friends for 
one. My assiduity, in seeking for an.old woman, 
has involved me in some disagreeable scrapes. | 
I was-once so zealous, as imprudently to ask a la- 
dy of sixty-five, whether she reckoned herself an 
old woman ? I had some. expectations from her 
will, as I was very nearly related,.and a bit of a 
favourite ; but, I believe, she cancelled her will 

- that afternoon, and left me just nothing at all for 

my impertinence. Some have asked me why I 

took so much pains about an old woman.?. W hat 
could I do with her if 1 had her? But i always 
made answer, that I was the best jutge what to 

do with her ; and all I asked of them was, to ¢ell 

'me where I could meet with such a one, if it 

were even but to gaze on the singular pheenomg- 
non. 

A mad wag of my acquaintance very lately 
sent me the following card. “ Dear Dick, 1 have 
ijust found what you want. In———street, No. 
‘14, there lives a maiden aunt of mine, past 64, 
4nd lam certaim an ofd woman. If you make 
Hse of my name, you may be introduced, on pre- 
‘ence of wishing to see her cabinet of natural 
_‘unosities, of which she has a very fine assort- 
Ment: 
q _ FXours,, 

~ J, Syeax, 


, Full of expectation, I dressed myself in my 
“st Coat and wig, and set out for the old wom- 
's house, Her servant introduced me. into a 
awing room;. and said she would let her imis- 
ress know. In a few)minutes, the old woman, a3 
thought appeared-; but 1 was born to be dis- 
Ppointed, A woman she was, I believe, and 
il Sixty-four, but no old woman, for she had on 
Monstrous Nina cap ; her hair hanging in ring- 
ts dowg her back ; a sash round her waist, &c. | 


bing this to be the case, I took y leaye as i 


+ 





} before me. | 
or dive into untathomed caves, #f my pains may | 
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soon as I could ; convinced that my friend had 
played a trick with me, and I did not fail to re- 
sent it in a proper manner. However, I must do 
him justice to say, that he apologized in such a 
manner, as demonstrated rather ignorance than 


| design ; for he-said, that he thought a woman of 


her years, might very well be called an old wo- 
man. Foolish fellow: as if years made an old 
woman. 

After this I took it into my head, to put an ad- 
vertisement in the papers, of which the following 
is a Copy. 

« Wanted—by a gentleman, about to furnish 
a museum of natural curiosities—An Old Woman. 
Whoever knows of such a thing, and can prove 
it by the oath of the party, wii! be handsomely 
rewarded, and noj@uestions asked. Any old wo- 
man, whom this May suit, is desired to hobble to 
No. 99, on the wrong side of St. Pami’s Cnurch ; 
or apply by letter, and they shall be waited on,” 

On shewing this advertisement to some of my 
friends, they persuaded me not to put it into the 
public papers, for if such a curiosity offered, it 
would be greedily snatched up, by some person, 
who might outhd me ; and that I should print 
the advertisement on cards, and distribute it 
wherever | went. 1 took this advice ; but, O 


and the dangers I ran; are mdescribable. 'Pwelve 
times | was obliged to make but one step, from 
the top of the stairs to the bottom, to avoid the 
fury of some ladies beyond the grand climacter- 
ic ; twice was I toss’d in a blanket ; seven times 
threatened to be poisoned, and more than once 
escaped from a two pair of stairs window into the 
street, after the. doors had been bolted, and the 
instruments of vengeance prepared forme. E- 
ven those who treated me civilly, said I must be 
a madman to expect to find such a wonder as an 
old woman. I once very near got scent of an 
old woman, but before I could find out the place 
she had died. Z 

it is surprising to me, that none of our anti- 
quaries have made it a point to enrich their col- 
lections with something of the kind, and I ean 
attribute this defect only to the impossibility of 
finding the pheenomemon. I should almost go 
crazy for joy, | protest, if I were so fortunate as 
to attain this object of my earnest wish and long- 
ing desires ; Ll should, | am afraid, absolutely 
worship her. But wishes are but wishes, and 
hopes are but hopes. I am just-as far from the 
end of my pursuit-as when | first began. I have 
some notion of writing to my friends abroad, and 
establishing a correspondence with every coun- 
try in Lurope, Asia, and Afriea, if perchance 
this universe contains an old woman ; but the 
expense is unfortunately too great for my slender 
hnances, already not a little impaired by my ne- 
glecting every thing to seek for an old woman. 


1 therefore, gentlemen, with your permission, | 


make this public appeal tothe world. I call up- 


on ail your readers to assist me, If they ‘ean but | 


give me information where an old weman is to 


wanting; on my part. 
lL wili cheerfully ascend mountains, 


be at last rewarded by the sight of an old wo- 
man. Hoping yod will exease the length of 
this leiter, 1 take my humbje leave for the pres- 
ent, and am, 











Your's, A Virrvoso. 


mércy! the esgapes | have been obliged to make, : 
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FOR THE MIRROR. 
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EPIGRAM. 
A QUEER critic, by way of pleasantry,, 
Was-expanding his hum’rous vein 
On rhymed lines meant for poetry 5 . 
Says lady Vix: “don’t be so vaim 
“ As to set yourself for a wit ; 
“ The world, I assure you, 
“ Never will take your word for it.” 
“ Well, then, since that’s my word's value, 
“ 1’) compose along poem ;” 
Quoth the wag : “ Your-miea, amability, 
“ Graces, goodness, shall be my theme 5, 
“ And, depending on my veracity, 
“ The world will know your real merit, 
“ For you deserve but my word for it.” 


Portsmouts, April 16, 1808: 


Gentlemenmholding subscriptions for the  Minnor,” 
would do the Editor a partigular favor in forwarding 
them to his office at Portsmouth, a yeaa 

All communications addressed to the Editor of the 
Mirror are requested to be post paid or they will not 
meet with attemion. aed 

. +5 ee ee 
DISTRESSING. EVENTS. «0 <= 

On Monday last, Mr. Wm. Inglish, Mo. Wm. Bluek- 
more, and Mr. Thomas Deering, all of this town, w 
a fishing in a whale boat—the wind blowiiig’a heavy 
gale in the afternoon, the boat overset,:and- they aii 
perished. The two first have left each a wife and 
three children, the latter two orphans. 

On Tuesday evening, between 7 and 3 @ clock 
Gondola lying at the middle town wharf, ladea with 
rocks, (the mem: having retired to. rest in the cnddy 
was filled with water . the rising of the 
Mr. John Crummett, of Durham, was unfe 
drowned. The others providentially esea 

On Wednesday last, Mr. George Jackson, 
town, was entering his door, whtn — ; 
instantly expired: fe “C8 


Ay Oh aie. 
Paso 








} children. 


| Register of Deeds-tor the ‘cout 
| 1778. ff 


: 
) Ou Frida 


Yesterday, a man iv this town . n, bet: an 
life by hanging himself. iad 


There has been am instance of destrviceabi : 
ning as bie: in the season as the 20th of March. 
man was killed and a: barn burnt at Amwell, 1 
dg ap wept. 

The dietititey of Messrs. Dwight® Hooker and Col- 
lins, at Springfield, has been destroyed by fire. Loss, 
8 or 9000 dollars. | ae merge wat te 


ba 
ie a 
i 


4 


8 coy aR RAR ONES, 
In Newburyport, Mr, Bernard) Ceranie 


Mary Prancis, 


DIED — 


At Berwick, Miss Mary - thomson, in, ‘of. i a 
| Rev. John Thomson, aged 26 ae : ee 


be seen, no pains, expence, or labour, shall be | 
| Boits -and bars shall fly | 


Jn Baltimore; Gabriel Christie, Béq. € 

lu Alstead, Dea. Simon Brooks, aged 86—he ha: 
left a widow aged 80 (withwhom he hved 51’ yeais 
10 children, 54 grand cbildren, 
did; Wun: Pyne! 


Tu Sprin 


ae 


In this town, on Thursday Ast, ‘ 
Mr, Nathaniel Deu oe 
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ue . } May that Being who “ tempers the wind'to the sh 
Dbituarn Potice, ™ lamb,” mercifully adapt his consolations to the Section 


The rich flowers of Fancy with Genius entwin’d, 
Form a bouquet of sweets for the classical mind.” 


sche ei hss — 


A WORD 
TO TWO YOUNG LADIES. 


BY R. BLOOMFIELD. 
mma 
4VHEN tender rose trees first receive, . 
On half-expanded leaves, the shower, 
Hope’s gayest pictures we belicve, 
And anxious watch each coming flower. 


‘Then, if beneath the genial sun 

That spreads abroad the full blown May, 
Two infant stems the rest outrun, 

Their buds the first to meet the day : 


With joy their op’ning tints. we view, 
While morning’s precions moments fly : 
My pretty maids, ’tis thus with you, 
The fond admiring gazer, 1. 


seers " eserve, sweet buds, where’er you be, 
‘The richest gem that decks a wife ; 
‘The charm of FEMALE MODESTY ; 
And let sweet music give it life. 


‘Still may the faveuring muse be found ; 
Still circumspect the paths ye tread ; 

Piaut mora! truths in Fancy’s ground ; 
And meet old age without a dread. 


% 

Yet e’er that comes, while yet ye quaff 

: The cup of health without a pain, 

me XN shake my grey hairs when you laugh, 
_ Amdggwhen you sing, be young again. 


_ +» Both the young ladies had addressed to me a few ' 


lines (aad J am sorry that those of the 

er Sister were never in My possession ;) in return for 
which Fsent the above. It was received on the day on 
which the younger compléted her ninth year. Surely it 
prea yy ascribedto: vanity, if, in gratitude to a most 


re 


mmiable family, I here preserve, verbatim, an effort of a 
#hild nine years old: | have the more pleasure in do- 
ing it, because I know them to be her own, R. B. 
eee ws te , 

P Ppt dear Band, the Muse’s genuine thought, 

ta k } mot ill the tribute of my heart :— 

hee the laurel wreath of.praise Pil bind ; 

3 have read thy commendable mind 
untiotie’d—nor can I-- 


For by thy lays I know thy sympathy, 


, 








Presented by a Friend. | 


On Tuesday the 29th of March, departed this life, 
JONATHAN MFTCHELL SEWALL, Esq. Counsellor at 
Law, in the 61st year of his age. 

The subject of this tribute to Genius and Eloquence, 
was born in Salem, Massachusetts, A. D. 1748. H's pa- 
rents died in the early part of his life ; and his excellent 
uncle the Hon. Srerues Sewatt, at that time Chief Jus- 
tice of the Supreme Court of Massachusetts, adopted and 


patronized the young orphan ; and from his invaluable, 


counsels he imbibed that firmness of moral principle, 
honor and - integrity, for which he was so eminently dis- 
tinguished ; and a leve for the Belles Lettres and elegant 
literature, which afforded him'the most rational, refined 
and sublime pleasures. Mr. Sewall, was apprenticed to 
mercantile business, but some years before his term ex- 
pired, he was attacked by a fever of the most malignant 
type, which reduced Him so extremely low, that a voyage 
to a milder clime was recommended by his physicians, 


as the only means of recovering his ‘health. He aecord-" 
ingly embarked for Spain ; but although this salubrious | 


climate prodt&iced’a favorable effect on his system in gen- 


eral, yet the violence of the fever, and the necessary use | 


of extremely powerful medicines, rendered him the fu- 
ture subject of exquisite nervous affections, and at times 
a prey to the keenest sufferings, which deprived his 
friends of the pleasure of his company, and the delight 
his fascimating and -imstractive cenversation afforded. 


These discouragements, however, did not preclude his | 


attention to the study of the law. Soon after his return 
from abroad, he commenced his legal studies with his 
kinsman, JonaraHan Sewatt, Esq. an eminent lawyer in 


Boston ; and finally completed them with the late learn- | 


ed and worthy Joun Picxerinc, Esq. of this town. By 
him he was introduced to the bar, where for many years, 
and till his declining health obliged him to retire, he was 
equally celebrated asa pleader of distitiguished merit, 
and a gentleman of the strictest honor and integrity. 


Elevated by ennobling aad generous principles above © 


the love of popular applause, he never courted office at 
the hands of the public: But that venerable body who 
framed the Constitution of this State, persuaded him to 
accept the office of Secretary ; and he discharged the 


duties of his station in such a Mapner as to merit aud } 


receive their entire approbation. 


In one particular sphere Mr. Sewall was destined to | 
The humane, the fine | 


shine with unrivalled splendor. 
sensibilities of his feeling bosom deplored the commis- 
sion of crimes ; while pity and compassion at the same 
moment impelled him to plead the cause of the criminal. 
Of all the capital causes he advocated, (and they were 
ntimMerous) he never lot one. Success always attended 
his gencrous and ardent efforts ; while the only fee that 
he usualfy received wag the tear of gratitude, when a 
jury pronounced his podr client “not guilty.” The wi- 
dow, the faiherless, and the stranger, also found in his 
talents a never failing resource ; for without even the 
hope of reward, he devoted his great abilities to their 
service, 


As a patriot, Mr. Sewall was no less distinguished than 
The love of his country was a living prin- | 
ciple that glowed within his independent bosom: And | 
while his impassioned eloquence migh have reused the | 
sons of America to worthiest deeds, his powers of melody } 
| a genteel business, 
returned him from the field of victory triumphant in | 
Attached to the illustrious Washing- } 
ton, from sentiments of veneration, respect and love, the 


as a lawyer. 


and song have led the gallant soldier on to battle, and 
deathless verse. 


inhabitants of Portsmouth appointed Mr. Sewall to pro- 


nounce the funeral ewogy of thé hero, the patriot, and | 
the sage ; and this admirable performance may be rank- | 
ed among the first classical productions of the day; | 
while the feeling, the pathos of the mournful orator melt- | 


ed the heary veteran into tears, and itmpearled on the 
cheek of beauty the dew of sorrow. 


But above all, he that now rests in the silent temb was | 
a firm believer in the christian religion, and bore honor- | 
He delighted to explore the | 


able testimony in its cause. 
word o: God, and his capacious and enlightened mind 
dwelt with rapture on the wisdom, the power, and the 
goodness of the Deity, His hopes of salvation firmly 
rested on the merits of his dear Redecmet. The divine 
truths of revelation cheered his soul in the season of ad- 
versity, and under the pressure o° bodily imfirmiry, en 


|| Teas, Wines and Spirits of all 
| the first quali box: 


lar situation of each individual of the bereaved and sp. 
rowing family ! 

Virtues like those of a Sewall will long embalm th. 
memory of departed worth: And while Genius withoy 
sensibility lives unbeloved, and Science without phivin. 
thropy dies unregretted ; the fatherless, the widow, ang 
the poor, gather round his grave ; and even the prisog, 
er, and the appointed for death, exclaim, 

THERE SLEEPS OUR WARMEST, TRUEST FRIEND * 


Cabiiee-Paking, 


eee 
teeereoe? 


JUDKINS ¢ SENTER, 


Respectfully inform the public that,they have taken the 
shop directly over Mr, N. B. March’s saddlery shop, 
nearly opposite the Post-Office, Broad street, 

where they intend carrying on the 


Cabinet Making Business 


IN ALL ETS VARIOUS BRANCHES, 


Adjl orders punctually a:tended to, and the smallest favorg 
gratefully acknowledged. 


Portsmouth, April 16, 1808. 


Ororeries, 
— f 
THOMAS MORTON, 


HAS REMOVED 
To his new Store, west end of the Court-House, Porte 
mouth Parade, south side of Congress street, 
WHERE HE HAS FOR SALE, 
A general assortment of 


West Judia Goods aud Groceries, 





cere eee. 


PS *y 
ee 


warranted to be of 


Oranges, 


| brown Sugars ; Rose and Cimmamon Cordials per meas- 


ure, West India dicto, various kinds per bottle ; draught 
and bottled Porter, various kinds, of a superior quality ; 
real Spanish, Baltimore and Boston Cigarrs ; mould and 
dipt Candles ; Spermacecti: Oil; Sweet Oil in flasks, io- 
gether with many other articles too numerous ior an ad- 
vertisement, all of which are warranted as good and as 
cheap as can be hadintowm = 


_ Attendance from sunrise wntil nine o'clock in the even- 
ing. Favours thankfully acknowledged. April 2. 


—«_», 
al 





WANTED, 
| A steady active lad, from thir- 
tean to fifteen years of age, as an apprentice (¢ 


| - Enquire of the printer. 
PortsMoutu,. 2d, Aprit, 1808. 
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TERMS OF THE MIRROR. 
Two. dollars per annum, exclusive of postage. 
To subscribers at a distance one half. in advance 
will be expected. Syke 
One column will be devoted to advertisements. 
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; PUSLISHED ON 8a’ BeDYs, 


¥ By STEPHEN SEWALL, 


| 
i 
| 
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(AT WIS PRINTING OFTICR IN COURTSTREET; 
OPPOSITE THE BRICK MARKET, 
PORTS MOUTH, 


+f N. Ht, 
Be a | : 


4 MONEY LENDER. ore him Py rae sa a joyful expectation, to 

ge tee ph Oggi another and a better world, , After.a long retjremen: trom 
| lender | gna: fo. the presuz the busy scenes of live, he was attacked by those aMlict | 
| YOU AR Ae, wonditrona mood mg nervous. Complain's whith embittered so many of his | 
“subj days, with more than wonted yroleace ; and alter eizhiccn f om a + 
monihs patieat and submissive sufering, he resigned his |} : ee 


spirit without a groanor struggle. 
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